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unfplr nvn'urlv }r‘-t
in Viennn and the
: RISHKA STRANNI,
.. overhear on June 1014
ne. n conve
s ﬁ:t’ %cmmm-m hotwern
r Yon Tirpitz and the Aus
ghiuke, In which ~ihe destiny of |

j sonied,
“ In dentined to make the Arch-
hin morganatie wife, Sophis
S fmportant figures, Marishka s o
Hend of Sophin. bul she decides her |
Ry 18 te her country amil the Aus-
A reh, Frans Josed While ahe I8
B to him, Renwick s informing his
D Thin ments nn estrangement be
lugh and Marishka,
e ohlnf of the
fee, in Instructed ta thwart any
mave the Archdvie. who has hedi
in_ Barajeviv He o

Austrian

captures Marishin
pisen 1o help her b
e They narrive

and Hophies ek
in tralled 1o

, In the Aumirian = Frb B,
foenton Marishka s h
urges Mard
nnine to

[ of Ratal

o,
elther plan ¢

intine. the
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PTER XVII (Continued)

Risgsed her tenderly the foy of pos-

J Mon the greater for the dangers
it they ran.

a're trembling

2 hha on !

nnew
happen

she clung to him
anything should
‘have vou again
+ tio. have
t T Saven't desprired 1
have given yvou up, ¥ou
with a =smile
never wanted you fto Rive Ne
h. I've tested vou eruelly—be.
¥ pride was hurt—" ) ‘i would sUEReH
I§ Bad to be, Marishka, But you've that vou go with this
A n—" the selamiik. | e
Iy love I» greater—greater than any- happened, but it
i the world to me." sne murmured
lins proved {t—and yours—"'
meeded nothing 1 love vou—now
Always'
u forgive?’
kigged her again

NowWw-—

suffered with
woitld
Know,

Counters  Srrahini,
girl at anees into

no |dea of wha! has

must he something

the harem—the pennity is severe—'
Marishka wnas iing against the ratl

af the stalrwav near the suit of armor

and Goritz watched her curlousiy

and again, and “I—shnall nnt she  stammered,

A I‘Wl l;n“”"'m I“"‘Y 1:']‘1""!"1 :}‘::r falntly, wondering the growing mys-
n  sllence,  their ps DR Ty tery

B sning, replying in llrn‘l‘_.,n -_.\I-I].lhlr.-?; Mo shrugged "Ax wou e

the woman, nothing else '“':”":—”I muttered but 1 warn you that
l:\ﬁcmn-- nn\:’ IF"I"' k': wll-h:‘:\lvi: vituation may be— |r~|||r-.nc.m!’—“

: sweet  And it was ey 11 remain she sadd aeain

‘found his reason first. Her hands ! re sounds of heavy footste

i In his, he led her tn‘ the “|Im!‘\l“-l door of the dutap ., swung open,
he scanned the garden anxlously g the Beg  of  Rataf, torn,

was stiil no aign of illlﬁ'ih”:lﬂu sheveled, his foce distorted u'\!!il

flots, nor. in the houre, any sound. He paused In the doorwiy, and
fenwick now gquestioned her quickiy

e § sent me o note (n Vienna?®
St Ten.

&0,"
al

e

and the
reveull
and di
passion
looked from Goritz to Marishka,
ing rapidiy

Al Exvellency.’
il to witness

e gasperd *1 eall
A man haz entered
the harem—a Chriatinn Yeva, I knew,
was not there, but I saw him and fol-
lowed from the streel with my friende—
my ®on, my brother-in-law, my cousin:
He 5 here. We have kitled him™

Gorlts glanced nt Marishka, but she
stared past the dre ul apparition into
the corridor, behind him, Incapable of
specch or thought

A Christlan!”
ible 1°*

“You shall =ep" #aid the Effendl.
And turning to those within he uttered
& phrase In Turkish, and presently Zub-
evdeh and a min came forward drag-
ging something hehind them Marishka
hid her face in her hands, and crouched
nearer the corner where the drmor was.

She saw CGoritz suddenly start for-
ward, hia gaze upon the prostrate
figure In black, which {ts bearers had
deposited none ton gently in the middle
of the rug . he peered into the
upturned foce, =starting  upright and
glaring at the Effendl.

“Vermalerdeiter Hallen—" he cried.
“It's not the man'"

“What do you
eried the Heg

“What I say—Idiors!"

“A Christlan—in my harem " walled
the old ruffiun. "“"He han ruined my fur-
niture and killed my brother-in-law and
my cousin.'

‘ dn 1 care”™

was

A warning I nfrald. 1T

you to return to England, but 1 wou
The note—a lorgery !

hat do you mean?"

gr- note told me to come to Sara-

the Hotel Europn, where you
communicate with me"

forgery! Goritz! Now 1 under-
e said that you would follow."

tz—the limousine chap! He is

“don’t know 1 haven't
@ this morning, Hugh!
’ jans to kill you—an trap—""
shall outwit him—" |
1 am frightened_ oven now with
e beslde me, Hugh. He I8 clever |
a mo match for him—I wrots you
tonight. 1t was what he
Don't you understand? A trap !

in danger—here—now—"
Renwick dld not seem to be|
disturbed. His mind had cleared |

ty.
hall fight him with his own
L1

frightened. Are you sure that
BAW YOU enter the garden?”

ve, And then pursuing his

*You sent o note to the Hotel

sald Goritz

seenn him
He has

mean,  Exceliency ?”

{ * ghe stammered,

) “this nfter-
r I asked you 1o come
L At

here—to-
12. You received [t?"
It was Intercepted.” eried Gorltz furl-
“"You got u# ull into trouble
It's | with your bungling. Do you know who
this man (s he stormed
“Who, 1 * eried the Effendi.
""Nichal: rvis—the most famous

‘don't understand.”

laughed. “I don't wonder.

gklest thing in the world that I'\'o|
.

Eﬁd her again, and then quickly. l
am is—where?"' BOCT#T serV ent in Hungary.”
e pointed to the door with the “Whnt say sxcellency ' the Ef-

you,
. and he regarded it with a new | fendi asked bewildered.
ot In the sllence that followed “You have heard.’
d again the murmur of v r5,| “It Js Impossible.
's and a man's man—
deh!” she whispered. “Bah! You ure a sheep's head.”
here and—a man's volee™ “"Sheep's head 1 am n »
must find a wav out qulekly. "Then you are a fool
‘may come around this way." “By the beard of the Prophet—he was
moticed the door upon the other|in my harem” muttered the Effendi,
3 the room. “1 eall you all to witness—*"
does that lend?” "I wash my hunds of the matter,
the selamlik. I think. But it ia| Goritz furiously
to go by the window., 1 can T am within
Let uy go.'' harem—
.shook his head, “Bah—You have killed a
dangerous, The stalrs— cer of the empire! )
d below. 1 don't know where “And you?' The Effendi’s face was

X the color of that of the man upon the
Po the garden. They must. The | Moor, but his eyes glowed with fear and
I8 locked on the Inside, but per-

desperution,
o &'Iurz‘n another exit at the rear.

Th was the

"The |

sald
my rights—the

offi-

R o

 batte

nolice

I know nothing of the matter,” con-
tinued Goritz. “A Christian comes into
your harem and you kil him, If he
laking her by the hand, led her to | TUrng out to be an officer of the law,
Fatalr, and there they stopped, for | What Is it to me?

clntched his arm In sudden You will pay me that which you
tlon. From the harem came | °W®. shrieked the Effend), The man
miffied noise—as though some | ha3 broken my furniture”
# heating upon a carpet. 'Lt I? 2 pity he -ydnr break your
"o . P e vire | hea pay yfu nothing"
i ._\:\hlunertd Renwlck. We And then toa Marishka, “Come
ots' Wha : [y an tess, we must be upon our way'"
} expinin 1‘:.“;}_‘?'“"’“(”_:_?13..'."' Murishka stood siaring at Gorite,
were cries now—the shriek of

new horror_in her eyes. She now
n, and above all. & hoarss ballow {l‘-jrl-.L’H.Jd.ih .Tht.' Effendl thrust
some enraged animal, Repnwlok '!"“‘.""“ ﬁtﬂh I
descended @ fow steps, Mn- M R Lo AT
following him when the doop | “WE, e slOFIN hgain -
selamilk opened nnd a female | ht‘:nd\i‘“lfill‘rll-h suld the German, and
‘ v Pl then to Mar ",
cfl‘:d in "\‘tn‘{,::r%" \...“'k drapery “1f the Countess Strahnl will be good
alein—" she whispered In awed | CPOUEh to accompany me”  he
i ES . Y ve L] elvilly,
L E?rhh:\ﬁ.u'“‘.: 'rf,“:\;:"h'"::"‘_ But Marishka stood fixed, staring at
could not =ees harm: come to you

him with allen eyes, as the Effend|
B Excellency has been in the street

rushed forward toward her, hils arms
back of the house, but when the

extended, &
Bg began came up the vear stair- Bhe shall not go. She wlll zee what
‘of the selamlik—"

hag been done. He i2 not the man., She
" stammered

/drew his revolver from his belt,

coun-

a
un-
himself
which

me that you

Ty

will remaln here in my houss until—"

“Stand aside, Effendi! cried Goritzs
furfously, and as the man did not move,
he caught him by  the shoulder and
thrust him roughly aside. He scorned
th use a weapon, and the other man and
the woman seemed completely domin-
nted by his air of command,

Marishka In

' I have locked the upper door,"”
will come here, Yevn '™
Hlency must go—If therc is vet
garden !
* mald Renwlek, looking about

quite disagresable—an Intruder within

brenth- |

“Inered-

said |

The man 1o armor strode mto the reom and pointed a revolver st Goritg,

“You will nlease COme at anee,
Countess Strahnl There j¢ no telling
how soon the palice will be coming.

And as Marishka did not move—

“You heard?™

I will not go.” stammered Marishka.

Goritz paused, examining her keenly,
ax though he had not quite understood

“T hnve asked yvou quite courteously,
Chuntess— "

“1 will not go.”
Her vinler was {ee-cold,
whiclh sevmed 1o he
bitity

I bog to remind yvou of your promise

o gn with me—"

“1 will not go.” she =ald again,

“Then | must take you,” he said,
=triding toward her furious] 1 reach-

out & hand to selze ® wrist,

Then n strangse appened, The
| man In armor, in the « t behind Ma-
rishka, =trode clanking forth into the
room, while o voles reverberated in the
iron helmet Whit it said no one un-
| derstnod The FEfNendl gazed at the
moving thing In tereor, and then with a
shriek flod down the stairs, Zuhevideh
andd her eompanion, ealling in loud tones
upon Allnh, at his heels.  Goritz glanced
at the thing and then stood irresnjuta
a moment, ag the man In the armor
slowly rai=ed an arm, for at the end
of the arm Gorltz saw a revelver point.
ed dirvectly at him

repeated Marishka
ltke her body,
frozen Into immo-

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

Great demand for the EVENING
PURBLIC LEDGER may canse ¥ou
to miss an Installment of this very
interesting stary. Yon had better,
therefore, telephone or write to the
Cireniation Department or ask vour
newadealer this afterncon to leave
the EVENING PUBLIC LEDGER ag
yoor home,

Ode to My Daily Egg
Immortal egg, whose golden pulp
Gives way to Destiny, to quicken
The ways of Nature at a gulp,
And breeds her masterpiece, the
chicken,
wave
Egg!
Like mine,
stable,
Conduct thee dally when | beg
To meet thee at the breakfast
table,

Thy are mine, Tmmortal

thy habits, always

But one dread fact
meeting
Cannot but
grieving,
Far, lo, the ardor of my greeting
Will put an end to thy achieving;
Why must thou die, thou prop of
nations?

Fall without henor or o bullet

Ending momentous nperations

To perish in a greedy gullet!

of this our

fill my heart with

O Egg, why can’t vur hapless meet-
ing
Keep thee
mine?
Then thy carser would not be fleet-
ing, -
Then thy bright future
wnuld shine;
st unyielding
Belence
I'd contemplate thy virgin shell,
And smile at thee In firm rellance
That thou hadst very
well!

in thy place, me in
still
I'n Christlan

tasted

—Harvard Lampoon.

An Even Break

"D plain glrls or pretty givls do
better in business?"'

"It'a about a toss-up. The plain
girls don't make so many mistakes,
but there are fewer kicks about
the blunders the pretty givls
make,"—Boston Transeript,

WITNE SS “DREAMLAND ADVENT!

Author o Tpe Yelbow Dove

By DADDY
I'HE LONESOME BEAR

A compleie, new afdventure cach week. deginning Monday and snding Saturday

CHAPTER 11
Brownie Owl Declares War

Pepoy is invited to the Birds' Har-
veat party. On her way to it she
frees Rrownde Owl from a hole in n
elay bonk, where he has been” {m-
prisoned, but slides into the rivey
and {8 in danger of being swept
away twhen Rilly Belginm swims fto
the rescue.)

ILLY BELGIUM swam
river strongly and swifily Hut
_: srem A long time to Peggy. who fell
the eclay oozing siendily  toward the
deap current.  Would he come in time?
| To nadd nlurm  she
Billy Helgium was belng eiarrvied down
stream He would have to Innd below
her But (f whe was ewept awny
might, at least, L
ng she went by,

Billy Belglum. however, lind
| tention of walting for this te happen
climbed on shore, then
top nf the clay bank
|h~!dum out p long nole to Peges
I hold ! pull voy up!

the
1]

nerors

to her snw

e

e alble cateh  her
e
He

the

no

raced Lo

“rab he

i shouted

| "Brownie Owl firsy" answered Peggy

| Brownle Ow| grabbed the pole in his
powerful beak and clung tight ns Billy

Belglum raised (1t just as e would a

fishing rod. throwing Brownle Owl to

the top of the cliff

Then the pole came down again
Peggy took hold tight,  Billy
braced himself on the narrow ledge and
pulled strongly and steadily Slowly,
oh so slowly, Peggy felt hersgelf drawg
out of the sucking ciav. Once free of
the ooxze, she wus ahe to climb with
her feel, and soon Billy Belglum had
her gafe at the top of the bank

“You're n hero, Hilly Belgiuimn,” erled
Peggy, gratefully, “Another minute and
I'd heen swept awav.”

“You. ought to know
answered Hilly Belglum

“But | do know how to swin
T had Brownie Owl and the elay
me so tight and the current {low
fast | didn't know what might happen

“I declare war! 1 declare war '™ came
a mournful hoot from Brownie Owl, a8
Judge Ow) trivd to free him from the
| dried clay

“The qulckest way to get that clay off
ts to wash It off' declured Hilly Bel-
| gium. pleking Brownie Owl up,

i “Don’t wash me,” hooted Hrownie Ow],
for all the world like a bl hoy object-
ing to his Saturday night bath. Tt will
ruin my health and beauty,”

| UNonsense,”  veplled Peggy
“Your beauty fa rulned already and you

|certalnly don’t look a Lt healthy with

| that clay sticking to you.™

| Bllly Belgium pald no attentlon

|Hrnwm|.- Owl's squawking, but
him into the river and soused
and down,

“1 declare war! 1 declave war!
gereeched Hrownle Owl He looked so
lcomleal with hix fenthers nll Hmp and
| sticking to him that Peggy couldn't help
| tittering.

She was surprized to gee how Browrje
Owl ghrunk upider the offects of the bath,
With his feathers Auffod out he looked n
very large  Mrd With the Aufr =l
wiaghed out he appeared only half his
usual size

When Billly  Belglum  got  through
Brownie Ow] shook himself and hopped
on one leg trving to get the witer out
of his ears. I declare war!" he re-
peated over and over agaln,

“Who on?" asked Peggy.

“On  the pesky Crows,” replied
Brownle Owl. “They met me on the
way to vour house and chased me inio
Mr. Sand Martin's hole In the clay
bunk. 1 ecould have whipped one or
two of them, but I couldn't fight the
flock—not then, but now 1 declare war
on the whole army of them and I'll
never Ive them anv peace untll the
forest has been made pafe for Owla
I'm mod clear through,"

“You look it tittered Peggy. “When
_\'nu‘!'lsht the Crows 1 hope | ecan help
v

“I'Il put that down," replled Rrownle
Owl,  “Princess Peggy will whip the
Crows for me'

(1]

and
Belglum

how 1o swim."

Only
held

soverely,

to
plunged
him up

that |

Down Il he came,

“Grab hold

That wasn't

]

he shouted

what

I'tl pull vou up!

Peggy had prom-

iged, but she didn't argue the point, ns
Billy Belglum was urging her to hurry

to the Birds'
ta a bridge nn
tn the irds*
found to be a
of the river.

moss and was preflly
vines. and ferns

arty. He

Ted the way

then through the wobds

ballroom,

This Pergy

retty ginde on the bank

t haa

around anxiously,

“Where oan
he sald.
lefr."

They search
Bird could he

the Birds

“They were all here when

ed
found.

the glade,
At the opposite

n soft carpet of
decorate
Billy Belglum looked

with

have gone?"
1
but

not @

end from the river, where a dark ravine
led back into the woods, Rilly Belglum
suddenly dropped to his knees and began
to examine the groupd,

“C'omoe_ here

Pegry.

. fuick !t

he ealled
She stooped over and followed

tn

his finger a= it traced a large track In

the woft earth,
“What = it
"Some large
Belgium.

bear in the fo
aible,  There

pery

animal."

rest!
hadn't

she whispered
whispered Billy
“Muavbe n bear!™
Peggy's heart gave a qulek beat.
But {t wasn't pos-

been  any

A

henrs

around that part of the country In veirs

and years.

“Booh!" came n loud shriek.
was so startled
tumbling over Bllly Bolglum.

she

TeRRy

Jumped forward,

And sud-

denly the whole giade was filled with o
roar of wings and twitters and shricks

of Bird
"“Wea meared

sereamed the Birds In glee, as

Inughter,

you! We

scared wou!"
Pegry

nnd Bllly Belglum picked themselvea up.

“Whoo !
and

the Birds,

Whoo!" sald a deep voice,
thelr wvolees

suddenly

stilled, whirled about to where two nw-

ful, stary
the bushes

eyes glared at

In a panle

them
they

from
darted

sereaming for the sheltgr of the trees,
An they did so, Judge Owl stalked out

from the bushes.

It was

his new gog-

gles that had frightened the Birda.

Then Teggy

and Billly

Belgium had

their turn to laugh, and they gurgled
and glggled until they almost cried as
the grinning, crestfallen Birds Nuttered
hack from the trees and tried to make

belleve that

they

time it was Judge Owl,

(Tomorrow

will

had known

all the

bhe described the

birds' party and the startling inter-

ruption that
the fun.)

comes in

the midst of

America means opportunity;

fathers have risen,

also means responsibility.

It Is still a machine.

It still has a soul.

respect,

to all men,
righteousness never sets.

his home land, a natural and

admirable feeling,
darles are moral rather than geographical,

THE FOUR MINUTE MAN

The Meaning of America
opportunity
one's galt: opportunity to improve one's mind or position,
per may become President; the teamster may become commander-in-chief;
the train butcher may become scientist; the office boy may become eap-
taln of industry; the roller may become astronomer,
token, the sons of these men have the opportunity to fall as far ag their

to change one's place or
The woodchop-

And because “opportunity” puts it squarely up to the man, America
Before & man can keep the freedom his father
has won for him he must prove worthy of |t.

Forged In the flames of freedom, fanned by the winds of tyranny,
welded into shape by the hearts and brains of early patriots, and assem-
bled hy patriots suereeding, our Government Is a machine with a soul,
Emall wonder, then, that its wheels were clog-
ged with material dress in days of prosperous peace.
Small wonder, then, that it readily responded to
the clarion call of righteousness when righteousness was threatened,

For America Is not only a country—Iit s an ldeal.

It is this fact which makes it possible for an allen to renounce alle-
glance to all forelgn potentates and powers, especially the potentate or
pawer to which he aforetime owed allegiance, without losing his self-
He Is not selling the country of his birth for material gain,
is vowing allegiance to a system of government which promises freedom
He is becoming a citizen of a country on which the sun of

It Is this fact which makes it possible for the man whose ancestors
came over on the Mayflower and the man who himself came on a later
boat to be brother Americans, alike in spirit and principle.

For, In spite of an ardent patriot’s passionate love for the land itself,
true America's boun-

And, by the same

He

G. A

1
URES” | 3}

|

' machine.

b CORPORAL OSBORNE DE VARILA

BATTERY C. SIXTH W.S FIELD ARTILLERY
who Fired {he First Shot of the American Army

(Coppriphi, 1018, by the Pab {
Copyright, 1015, by Joho ., W

CHAPTER X
Clashes With the Enemy

U sharpshooters let go when the big
German plane came within epsy
Mmnge R .

The s=hooting was wonderfully nae-
curate and put the finlshing touches to
the ambition of the boche aviators to
bomih the Ameriean nosition.

The Cerman machine gunner was geon
to lurch heavily forward as if he had
hoen hadly hit. A bullet from a Yankes
rifte smnshed through the oil tank of
the airplane. and other hullets fired by
our erack shots riddled the wings of the
The German pllot saw he had
atruck a hornet’s nest, and he turned
tnfl and hiked back to his own lines.
This incident demonstrated to the Huns
that In the Yankees they are eontend-
ing with the erack sharpshooters of the
world

In one place our trenches were less
than sixty feet from those of the Ger-
mnank, while in another place fully a
mile geparated the opposing forces, Our
trenches were located in marshy ground,
making the use of “duck hoards” neces-
sary at all times exeept when the trench
water and mud beeame frozen In winter,
The trenches were very shallow when
nur infantrymen moved n, hut they
hegan Immediately to deepen them and
Improve them In other wavs,

In every dugnut the soldlers worked
almost  conetantly pumping out  the
wnter which seeped in, The presence of
this water was disagreeable, of eourse,
hut in one way it served a good pur-
nore,  Nats detest water, and they gave
these damp dugouts a wide herth, for
which our hoya were supremely grateful,

Every man in the line at all times
kept his eves peecled for two kinds of
colored rockets, One I8 green and the
other red. The Airst means asphyxiat-
ing gas, and the other ealls for a bar-
rage. And the green light to the men
In the line means more than anything
else for in a gas nitack they know that
their lives often depend upon the speed
in which the gas masks are adjusted
after an alarm (= given,

Puring Novemher, 1017, the Huns
made several attempts to rald the Amer-
lean lines, but were always henten hack
with heavy logs. The Germans made
an attack early In the night of Novem-
bher 12, bringing up five machine guns
and oprning n cross-fire on the Yankee
liner, Not one of our men was hit
When the first deluge of bullets came,
the Amerlean lleutenant |n command
telephoned for the machine wune to
come up on elther flank and fire toward
the Germans in No Man's Land. Ob-
servers at listening posts reported that
there were 200 boches in the ralding
party.

Machine Guns Begin Peppering

Tur machine guns began peppering in
lens than n minute after the first Gierman
shot was fired. A few minutes later
the artillery In the rear was laying
down n barrnge where the Germans
were supposed to bhe. The Yankees In
the trenches, shlelding their faces with
thelr steel helmets, climbed on  the
shooting ledges, alming at the flashes
of the German machine guns. The at-
tnek was continued for more than a
half hour before the Germans retired.
It I8 belleved that they tlmed the rald
to take the Americans hy  surprise
while a rellef was entaring the trenches
Both Amerlcan and French soldlers in
advanced listenlng posts raported see-
Ing the returning (lermans earrying
hadles. This indicated they had suffered
heavy lossesn,

In the early morning of November 15
the Huna attempted another rald and
were repulsed. The Germans moved
several machine guns into Neo Man's
Land and swept our communicating
trenches with a heavy fire In prepara-
tlom for an advance. At the same In-
stant American finres disclosed the rald.
ers and the French and Yankee batter-
ies dropped a grilling barrage In the
midst of the foe. The Huns retreated,
suffering several ecasunities.

And all the while the Yankee hovs
were fighting cootles as well as Ger-
mans. These llitle peste are certalnly
the bane of the life of the soldier.
Sometimes 1 think that eventually they
wlill gobble up all of the German and
Allled soldlers and fight this war out
between themselves,

When the boys got leave from the
trenches the firat thing they dld was to
g0 back of the lines and take a ghsoline
bath. This rld them of the lice. Then
they would put on new underclothing
and fresh uniforms and feel llke men
again,

The American soldier on leave from
the trenches has the time of his life.
His Uncle Sammy has seen to that. The
American Government har taken over
the famous watering place, Alx-les-
Bainms, on the borders of the Alps, and
turned the place Inte a paradise for
Yankee soldiers. For Afty cents a day
the American doughboy Is allotted a
room which milllonalres In ante-bellum
days were glad to secure for $50 a day,
The Y. M. C. A. and other organizations
are apending vast sums at Aix-les-Bains
for the entertalnment of Amerlcan sol-
diers on leave,

Sergeant Marsh spent two months In
the front line trenches and then, one
morning at 2 o'clock, he was put out of

(P inab gas attack, He
was taken to n hospital and remained
there until he was selected with others
of Perahing's forces to return to America
and ald In the third Liberty Loan ecam-
palgn,

1 will mow resums the story of my
experiences with Battery C, Sixth United
Btates Fleld Artlllery,

After our battery had fired the first
gun and had spent two weeks improving
the position back of the Yankee first
line, we groaned with disappointment

Ledger Co,;
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auarters. Wvery man-jack of us ocon-
sldered it pretty tough to be yanked out
of the morap just after we had poked
our nose into it and were beginning to
warm up. Bul orders are orders, nnd
of course we had to submit.

So very sorrowfully we hegan a three
daya' hike for the winter billets many
miles back of the line.

The village which had been wished on
to us for winter quarters was far from
being a spotless town or a model com-
munity. If that town had been located
in America It would have had the Board
of Health down on it In short order
And the Board of Health would have
had to put in seme hard work to bring
the place up to the American standard
of eanitation,

After we had been in the village five
minutes we decided that we had an im-
portant duty to perform, and that duty
was te clean the place up, There were
evidences that we would have to edu- |
cate the people before we could bring |
this about, but we determined we would
do that if It was necessary,

| lampa  or

and sen the stare OF courss it was
pleasant to gee the stars, but It wasnt
80 hunky-dory when It riined or snowed
and the wet sifted down through thoss
holes in the roof. Many a time I wa

up in the morning nnd wiped away ®
minlature drift of snow from my oye-
brows,

The floors of these barns were o
ancient that they were rotten, and sev-
oral of the bhoys fell through and sus-
tained ugly brulses. In n windstorm-tha
barn-blllets rocked like bonts at sew, and
when the weather was frigld we had to
burrow down under the hay with our
biankets to keep warm, The orders
agninet smoking in the billets weare
rigid and we were not allowed to have
eandles, Some of ue had
Nasnhlights, #o we were able tp mansuver
around at night witheut breaking our
necks,

Waking up In the morning in my

barn-billet was an ‘event.
A little red rooster served

alarm clock.
This littls barnyard pest would take

us our

The llttle village was strong on the | a position on a high rafter and stacl his

e

o

Heavy field ar;illery

MAap, not because of [ts commercial or
agricultural importance, but prineipally
because of Its astonlshing variety of
odors.  You could smell that town ten
mMiles away If the wind was blowing In
the right direction

In front of almost every house in the
villnge was a manure heap, and before
he had been In town an hour our eom-
mander decided that these heaps would
have to be removed.

The edlet nearly started a revolution
in the village. Tho villagers xesmed to
regard these manure heaps as heirloome,
and T guess some of them were, The
inhabltants appointed a committes to
call upon the ccmmander and protest
against the removal of the historie plles,
but our ranking officer was firm and
sald they must go, The next day we
went at the heaps with shovels and
carted the fertilizer to a place a con-
#lderable distance from the village. The
village gmelled B0 per cent swecter after
that, and life was less burdensome,

Bllleted In Barns

We were bllleted {n barns—historie
barns, T should have sald, for there was
every evidence that they had been bullt
long before the time of the first Na-
poleon. We slept In these barns along
with the horses, cows, pigs and chickens,
and at night as we lay In the hay we

could look up through holes in the roof

davilish little cock-a-dondle-doo business
nt about 4 o'clock every morning.

My buddies would roll over In the hay,
mumbling curses at the aggravating lit-
tle fowl. But 1' guess the rooster
thought he was being applauded, for has
kept it up harder than ever, giving us
all of the shrieking variations of his
cock-n-doodle morning, song.

Then the boys would reach for things
to throw at theig tormentor. Shoes,
cans, pleces of wood and everything
within reach would fiy up at the bird.
On rare occasions A misalle would reach
ita mark, and then the bird would flutter
down to the barn floor. But by this
time all of the fowl and animal king-
dom were awake and further snoozing
was an impossibility,

Svery barnyard cock In the nelghber-
hood took up the morning song; horses
began kicking at the sldes of their
stalls, cows mooed for thelr grub and
plgs grunted for breakfast

But we got even with that feathered
alarm clock, all right. We laid in n
supply of rocks one night in the hay-
mow, and the next morning when the
pest sturted In hie ear-splitting clack we
let him have a hall of misglles. A heavy
stone landed on the musle box of the
fowl, and we had him for dinner at
noon.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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“The Way of a Girl With a Man”
By JEANNE M. BLACK

.

111 ELEN, 1 wonder who that dis-
tingulshed-looking stranger can
be who passes here so persistently overy
few hours In that gray roadster,” sald
Mrs. Burk ams she peered from between
the curtains of the parlor window,

Helen blushed furlously and turned a
consclous face to her mother, “Oh, yes,
mamsey, 1 forgot to tell you about him,
He Is a guest at the tavern. 1 call
him my Prince Charming,” sald Helen,
lnughlng. *“Hiy name [s Leroy Tal-
mige. They .say he made loads of
money In Kalamazoo, Timbuctoo or some
outlandlsh place, and came back to
clvilization to spend it. Then came the
war. He has been to France and In-
eldentally covered himself with glory
and medals. He wears the military
cross and the Leglon of Honor upon
hiz breast and looka llke a man who
really counts,” finlshed the girl with
sparkling ¢ yesa,

“Bye-bye, mansey, I'm off. I'll take
the Marwsh haby along for company, and
glve poor Mrs Marsh @& chance to get
her jelly made. Baby can roll in the
clover while I plck  berries” "“"Well,"
thought Helen, with n glkkle, as she
tripped gally away, “that's the time I
put one over on mother, If she dreamed
that her unm'rhl.lﬂcllpﬂ little daughter
had actually flirted with the handsome
stranger 1 tremble to think what would
happen to little me. But I should worry,
everybody talks to soldiers these days."

Within half an hour, the Marsh baby,
i pink and white morsel in rompers, was
stumbling among the clover on unsteady
legs, ploking the “pitty-pitties” while
Helen plcked berrles In the pasture on
the other side of & rall fence, Suddenly
the sllence of the summer morning was
hroken by the low-tened honk-honk of
a motorcar, and a famillar gray roadster
of ‘aristocratic lines came purring along
the road and ground to & stop apposite
the busy berry picker. A. transformed
Helen nodded & gay “good morning."
Leroy Talmage climbed from behind the
meering wheel, and with one leap was
over the low stonewall, and with widen-
ing eyes stood looking down at baby
Muarsh,

“Da da,” gurgled the infamt, lifting
entreating blue eves and chubby arms,
hy, Baby Marsh, you are altogeth-
too familiar,”"” scolded Helen. “‘He
calls every man he Dada,' " ex-

er

when the order came to move to winter

sery
\plained the girl, with a bright blush.

“Hia father i In France and he naturs
ally misses him.”

“Don't apologlze for baby, Mra—er—
Marsh ; let me play with him. I am very
fond of chlldren,  But where does he
Eet his blue eyes?” mid the man, looking
carnestly from oneg sweet face to the
other., *“He does not resemble you In
the least, He must be daddy’s boy."”

“Yes, he i8 the image of hlsg father,"”
replied Helen, velling her laughing eyes
beneath long lashes,

“"Won't_you have some funcheon with
us, Mr, Talmage?' said the girl, trying
to _cover her confuslon.

When luncheon was over the man sat
quietly smoking and watching the girl
with the sleeping child resting against
her knee,

“Mrs, Marsh, he began, “I was
amazed to find that you wers a married
woman." After a tense sllence he added
earnestly, “Would It interest you to
know that I have never been In love—
not the real thing?

The girl sat with demurs, downcast
eves, twinlug the child's silken curls
about her finger. Suddenly she sprang
to her feet with an exclagnation. “Quick,
it ix raining: a big dr splashed on
baby's nose: we will be soaked. Mr,
Talmadge, will you kindly motor us
home "

The man got to his feet with alac-
rity. Berry palls and other belongings
were gathered -together and haby was
fwung to a brond shoulder. They were
#oon dashing madly along. rain falling
In f"m drops and thunder crashing and
hellowing about them, ‘Ten minutes
later they pulled up before Burk cot-
tage. Helen turned a roguish face to
her companion. “May 1 trouble you to
drive up the street a block farther? I
must return Baby Marsh to his mother,
He was borrowed only for the day.
And 1 would llke to Introduce mynl’f‘
My name Is Miss Helen Burk."

“Then you are not marrled?" ex-
clalmed the man, and he turned a
transformed face to the girl.

“Not that T know of," returned Helen,
with & glance that meant much. “Waon't
you forgive me, Mr., Talmadge?"
sald, trembling with emotion.

“I'll think it over, sweetheart. It |s a
small thing to turl"l\'a. when the ending
ls s0 wonderful"” She looked up at
him wweetly. "““There's n big life ahead
of us, dear” His hand closed over
hers in sudden tension.

Tomorro®'s Complete Noveloite
“HER REWARD."

4 place of concealment. “[ shull
it in death—" whispered Mariahka
L eva was resourceful. ‘““The ar-
she whispered. I have often
in it from Zubeydeh, Quickly,

“CAP” STUBBS—*Cap” Is No Pacifist

By EDWINA | &
l N

.!! It stands upon brackets In

hile Marishka watched the stalr.
¢, Yeva helped the English-
this strange place of conceal-

i Exclted us Yeva was at her share |
@ Affalr, her fingers were nimble, |
J buckled the straps quickly.
(turning, fled into the pelamlik and |
: the door. But Goritz by this
MAN/ to ind & way to the

8 1o the mabein, and came up siealth-
. Hmte lnf eagerly to the increasing
potion In the herein. He found Ma-
& and Yeva hand in hand at the
the selamlik, staring in conster-
p at the door of the black grill, |
were nn more shots, but more
even that shols were the sounds
strained, subdued, tense with

he heavy breathing of men, the

] of furniture, and then, st last,
i of heavy bodles falllng—a cry of

g nd silence.
galn Goritz had folded hig arms
., expectant

very strange” he said. coolly
“Some one has broken inlo the

poellency, 1 do not know. 1 was
e * of the house. The
v was frightened and called to

" #he lied glihily.
("l8 no{ to be wondered at—" he
™ smile. “They have
. ono to ralse the dead

- : e curlosity as to what
Eppaned " B he strod

ut. an he » e to-

*CAP" THAT SETS
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